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Nothing but Mirth. 
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Wealthy Miſers ſonne upen a da 
A Meta Sobeq” that "= = .M and pray, 
Something i charity in his diſtreſſe - 

Helpe fr (quath T4, jeu tha: 15 fatherleſſe - 

Sirrah ( [aid he) away be gone with ſpeed, 

Ile help: none ſuch, thou art a knave maeed : 

Doft thor. complaine, becauſe thou wanſt a father ? 
Were i my cauſe,T would rejoyce the rather : 

Fer if thy fathers death cauſe thee repine, 

I would my father had excuſed thine, 
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Fi Country fellow had a-dreame, 
£{ %. Wruch did his mind amaze, 
Tz: farting up he wakes his wite, 

ind £115 to her he fayes : 
© women -&, and helpe your Goole, 
2 even tc beſt we have, 
' 5 prelently ac poynt todye, 
nleile her lite you fave, 
On cither fide of her I ſee 
AN angry Foxe doth fit, 
Bur tying upon courteſie, 
who {tall begin firſt bir. | 
Husbazrd ( quoth ſhe ) if ths be all, 
I can your dreame expound, 
The perfe&t meaning of the ſame, 
I inſtantiy have found, . 
The Gooſe betwixt two Foxes placd, 
which in your fleep you ſaw, 


Dotfor Merrie-man : or 


Is you your ſelfe that proove a Goole, 
in going-{till to Law : 

On either fide a Lawyer fits, 
and they doe feathers pull, 

Thar in the end you will be left 
2 bare and naked gull, 

Wife. in good troth (quorh he) I think 
thou art juſtin.the right : 

My purſe can witnelle to my griefe, 
they doe begin to bite. 

I doe reſolve another coutſc, 
and much commend thy wit, 

Ile leave the Gooſes part for them 
that have a mind to it. 

And if thou ever finde that I 
to Lawing humours fall, 

Let me be hang'd at Weſtmunſtes, 
(Wife) Ile forfake the Hall, 
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A N idle fellow, that could take no pain, 
Looking that others ſhould his late maintain, 
Was ſharp reproved by an boneſt friend, 

Who told him, Man was made for other end, 

Than onely eate, and drinke, and ſleep,and play : 

To whom the lazy creature thus did fay ; 

Sir, I doe nee intend to labour much, 

Becaule I ſee the bad reward of ſuch 

As take moſt paines, Horles that labour great 
Arecaſt ii ditches tur the dogs to cate. 


A cally 


Pn 


fo 


otbing but Mirth. 


AC ra 7 kind of knaviſh fools, 


» ** (whereof there plenty bee 

Did breake his M, —_— ih 
and ſwore it was not hee: © 

His Mafter did examine hips, 
demanding who it was : 

Sir if you'll be comtent (quath be 
bor wha broke ke : , 

With that he brought hins in the Hall, 
ro Fortunes pitiare there, 

Saying,Srr, twas Fortune did the deed, 
ſhe ought the blame to beare. 

His maſter tooke a Cudgell then, 
And belaboured hm withall ; 

tho cryms out for mercy, downe - 
before ho _ did call, 

Nay (quoth his Maſter) tis not I, 

to Fortune you muſt ſpeake : 
For even ſhe that cudgells you, 


The glaſſe before did break, 
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Sort of Clownes, for loſſe that they ſuſtain d 
"By fouldiers, to the Capraine ſore complain, 
With dolefull words, and very woctull faces, : 
They mov him to compaſſionate their caſes. 
Good fir, (layes one) I pray redrefle our wrong, 
They that have done it unto you belong : | 


Of all that ere we had we are bercf;, 


. Except our very ſhirts there's nothing left. 


The Capraine anſwer'd thus ; Fellowes heare me, 
My ſouldiers rob'd you net, I plainly ſee : | 


Ar your firlt ſpcech you made me ſomewhat fad, 
MN B * Bux 


Doctor [VIerrie-man : Or 


But your laſt words reſoly'd the doubts I had : 
For they! which rifled you left ſhirts (you ſay) 
And I am ſure mind carrie all away : 
By this know an errour yon ate in, 
My ſouldiers would have left you buty our skin. 
Infii$eteEndentalulnbe ft PfcK Endeditountobtniubotf ts: 
Ne dying left three Sons, 
Whom he advice did give, 
Of what profeſſion to make choyce, 
whereby they beſt might live, 
Unto the hrſt he ſaid, 
Law will be good for thee, 
I know as long as there be men, 
Some wranglers ſill will be. 
The ſecond he did with 
A Canons life to chuſe ; 
For when that others weep and mourac, 
Why thou ſhalt nojny uic. 
And tothe third he ſaid, 
Pryfick for thee isft : 
For earth will ſmother all rac faults 
Phyſicians doc com:mit. 
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Would have atcnicr weich ro be bis Nur(e ; 

_ His fight was di. bi; t-oih were rotted ont, 
His haiids had pale and bis lens the gont ;; 
Yet he would weneh it with ada ty maid. 
Whoſe beauties Pr: e 151 all the D ir: fwayds 
And had her cqtall hardy io b: (en, 


A tencd:r neu” onz much abbot 5 own, 


Nothing but Mirth. 
This gallant to her did a Sner goe, 14's 
with much adoe. his legs did plagmne him + ; 

Yet with his ſiaffe a pretty ſhift he made, 

Soteld her, Cupid had the villaine plaid | 
Wah his poore heart, tw as wounded for her ſake, 
And ſhe mnſt needs a healing playſter make, 

The maid beheld him with a loathing eye, 

And for his quick, diſpa! ch made qu: replye : - 
Kind ſtr (quoth ſhee) your ſuit in love withdraw, 
You ſhall not thatch my new hoz\e with od ſtraw. 
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Gentleman a curious building fram'd, 
A A houſe like thoſe that are from founders nam' 
The workmen had cnlarg'd their Art thereon, 
Compoſing it a curious heape of one , 
Being petrte&t finiſh, as it ought to be, 
The Founder brought his friend the fame to ſee, 
Demanded how he lik'd the houſe of his. 
Why well (quoth he) onely one fault's 2miſle, 
And! taat (me thinks) difgracerh all the reſt ; 
Your Kitchin is too ſue I proteſt, 
O fir (quothhe) in that you doe miſtake, 
A reaſon for the fame will you make : 
Ot purpoſe T contrivy'd the Kitchin ſmall, 


To have my houle the bigger therewithal!. 
SubSbeSeEfnbc$itefteLib $$ Sebelebobebabebatct::* : 


Barber and a Moyer aid contend, 
Witch much adoe. &*fare rheir trife could en. 
Abour the rividecge that each did claime, 
And thus oe B:tber cid n1s reaſons frame, 
Sir, I am head:-of all the Trades that be, 
For Kinzs tut fit bare-headed unto me, 
, B 2 


Do&#or Merrie-man : or 
The grea:eſt Monarch that on earth we find 
Puts of co me, Mower you come behind. 
The oth=c reply'd, Barbar, in vaine you jatre, 
I have a priviledge exceeds you far, 
Fox when by me the grafle with Syrh is ſhorne, 
Or thar my (ickle cutteth downe he Corne, 
Upon the ſtumps I boldly date untrufle : 
What Batbar on his worke that dare doe thus > 
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N humourous fantaſtick Aſe, 
whoſe wit and wealth was ſpent, 
Did in all Companies he came 
boaſt of his great deſcent : 
And a!l the gentlemen he kneyy, 
urito his bloud were bale : 
For he could prove from Noah! great floud 
his ſtock of royall race. 
Pray fir (quoth one) take fo more paines 
in this ſans worthy thing, 
For it is moſt apparant plaine, 
from what old houſe you ſpring : 
You nay juſt prove your pedigree, 
from Noah unto this houre, 
Your anccſ{tors good Maſons were, 
that wrought on Babell Tower: 
And were I as your worſhip is, 
in {pight of Bricklayers Hall, _ 
I would give Trowell in mine Armes, 
A Ladder, Traygand all. 


— —_—_—_—_ 
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| wore: that approach about my ſtall, 
To moſt rare Phyhick I invite you all : 

Come nearec and hearken whar I have to ſelf, 


And 


othmng but Mirth. 

pas deake with me all thoſe that are not well, 

a this ſame bexc I haye ſuch precious (tuffe, 
To give it praiſe I have nor words enough : 
If any humour in your head be crept, _ 
Ile finde it out as if your head were ſwept. 
Almoſt through Exrope I have ſhewne my face, 
And wonders have perform'd in every place, 
Behold this ſalve (I doe nor uſe tolye ) 
Whole Hoſpiralls there have beene cur'd thereby, 
I doe net and here like a ratter'd ſlave, | 
My Velyer, and my chaine of Gold I have, 
Which cannor be maintained by mens looks - 
Friends, all your Towne is hardly worth my books. 
There ſtands my Coach and horſes, tis mine owne, 
From hence to Twrkey is my credit knowne, 
Inſoorh I cannot boaſt as many will, 
Letnothing ſpeak for me but-onely kill. 
You ſee the thing like Ginger-bread lyes there, 
My tongue cannot expreſle to any care 
The ſundry yertues thar it doth conraine, 
Or number halfe che wormes that jt hath flaine : 
If in your bellies -here were crawlers bred, 
In multitudes lik. haires upon your head, 
Within ſome houres fpace,or thereabour, 
Ar all the holes you have, Ile ferch them our, 
And ferret them before that I have done 
Even like the Hare that forth the Buſh doth runne, 
Here is a wondrous water for the eye : 
This for the ſtamacke : Maſters will you buy ? 
When I am gone, you will repent roo late, 
And rhen (like fooles) among your ſelves will prats, 
Oh that we had that famous man againe, 
"When I ſhall be imploy'd'in France or Spaine 
Now for a $:oter you a Boxe ſhall haye, 
| B 3 That 


Do#or Merrie-man : or 
Thar will the lives of halfe a dozen fave ; 
My man is come, and/in my eare he fayes, 
At home tor ime at leaft a hundred ates, 
All gentlemen, yet for your good (you ſee) 
I make them tarry and attend for me. 
It that you haye no money,let me know g 
Phyſick of Allmes upon you Lle beſtory ; 
What Do®tor inthe worid can offer niore ? 
Such arrant Clownes I neyer {aw before : .. 
Here you doe ftand like Owles and gaze one me, 
Bur not a penny from you can I ſec, 
A man ſhall come ro'doe ſuch dunces good, 
And cannot haye his mcaning underſtood ; 
To talke to fencclefle people is in yaine, , 
Ile ſee you hang ere Ile come here againe : 
Be all diſcasd as bad as horics be, 
And dye in ditches, like to dogs, for me : 
An old wivcs medicine, Parſley,time, and Sage, 
Will ſerve ſuch Buzzards in this ſcurvy age. 
Gooſe-greaſe, and Fennell, with a few Dog-dates 
Is excellent for ſuch baſe lowfie Mates : 
Farewell, ſome Hempen Halter be the charme 
To ſtretch your necks o long as is mine arme, 


SSLSCTSPLSPISSOLTELSEED 
Ne cane to woo a weneh that was preciſe, 

And by the S prrit aid the fieſh deſpiſe, 

Moving a ſecret match between them two, 

But (be in ſooth and ſadneſſe would not doe, 

He did rep!y, ſo ſweet A farre AS (hee, 

(Made of that ftuſſe as all faire women be ) 

Onght by the Law of Nature to be k;nd, 

' And ſhep her ſelfe ts beare a womans mind, 
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Vothimg but VIarth. = 
Well Sir (quoth ſhe) you men dge much prevaile, 
with runn:g ſpeeches, and a ſeaſon tale : 
Tis 6#t 4 folly to be over nict, 
You ſhall, bur twenty ſhillings is my Price, 
A brace of Angels rf you will b:ftow, 
Come ſuch a time, and I am: for you ſo ; 
Well, hee took leave, and with her husbaud met, 
Told him, by Bond he was to paya debt : 
Intreat's bin tg "_ good a deed, 
As lend him twenty [hill ings at his need : 
Which (very kind) he peſo did extend, 
And th Shs willing on his wife did ſpend. 
So takin: leave of her he goes his wayes, 
Meeting his creditor wit hm few dayes, 
And told hm, fir, I was at home to p 
The twenty ſhillings which you lent of day, 
Ard with your wife ( becanſe you were not there) 
T left it ; pray you with my boldneſſe beare. 
T rs well (quoth he) I'me glad 1 did you pleaſure : 
So comming home, queſt ions his wife at leaſure, 
I pray ſmeet-heart was ſuch a man with thee ? 
She blu(ht. and ſaid ; he hath beene here indeed, 
But you doe ill to lend, Husbarud takg heed, 
T he faifhood of the world you dee not (pye, 
It 15 not good to tri-ſt before you rye. 
dh lend 12 more, for ;t may breed much trife, 
Tohave ſach kyaves come home to pay yorr wife, 
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Crew of Foxes were on thievins (er, : 

Tvgether at a Country Hen-roolt niet, 
Where the poore Poultry went t& grievous wrack ; 
For there they fcaſted till their guts did crack, | 
"3% ol Haying 


Doffor Merrie-man : or 


Having well ſupp, ready te goe away, 
Without d ing what they had to pay, 
Sayes one unto the reſt ; friends harke to me, 
Lets poynt where our next meeting place ſhall be. 
With a good will (faies one above reſt) 

Ar ſuch a Farmers houſe, his Lambes be beſt. 
Nay (quoth anothex) I do know a Clowne, 
Hath even the fatteſt Geeſe in all the Towne. 
Well Maſters (ſaid a grave and ancient Foxe, 
Had beene the death of many Hens and Cocks) 
The ſureſt place to meet that I can ell, 

Will be the Skinnersſhop,and fo farewell. 
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Shepheard har a carefull eye did keep, 1 
Unco the ſafery of his vrazing ſheep, | 
Perceiv'd a Wolfe thorow the hedge did pry, 
Sirrah (quorh he) pray what make you ſo nigh ? 
Why (fayes the Wolfe) thou ſeeſt I doe no ill, 
Thy flock is farre enough upon the hill ; 
What juſtice now a.dayes theſe people lacks ? 
The Crowes ride boldly on the Cartells backs, 
And not a word thou ſay'ſt rothem at all, 
Yer but for looking on with me doſt brawle, , 
"The Proverb's true, for now I find it well, 
W hich once I heard an ancientold Wolte tell, 
He that upon a bad ill name doth light, 
Is even halfe hang, as good be hang out-right ; 
And I my elfe by proofe can now alledge, 
Some beuer Keale, than ſome looke o're the hedge. 


The 
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So Devill did complaine he was not well, 
And would goe take ſome Phyſiek out of hell : 
To England, France, and Sparne with [peed he gor, 
Where all refys'd him he did burne lo hos ; 

In haſte he then to G#rmazy did hye, 
The cunning of a nar ſerver to try : 
Where in a Market place upon a tage, 
He found a fellow could all griefes - "mn 
Door (quoth he) I want fome of thy $kitl, 

For I doe finde I am exceeding ill, 

And any thung for eaſe I will endure : 

What ? wilt thou undertake my paine to cure ? 

If thou canft eaſc the Malady I have, 

Thou ſhalc have gold, even what thy ſelfe wilt crave, 
Gentleman (ſaid rhe Doctor to this Devil) 

Upon my lite Ile rid you of this evill ; 

Make unro me thoſe griefes you haye but krowne, 
And with the curing them let mealone. | 

Why fir (quoth he) my head with hornes doth ake, 
My braines doth Brimſtone-like Tobacco take, 

My eyes are full of ever-burning fire, 

My tongue a drop of water dorh defire ; 

About my heart doe crawling Serpents creep, 

And I can neither eate, nor drirke,nor (lecp ; 

Therc's no diſeaſes whatſoc're they be, 

But I have all of them imposd on me ; 

All rorments that the tongue of man can name, 
Within, without,in a continuall flame. 

Quoth the Ynack-ſalver, I will undertake 

A ſound man of you in a month ro make. 

Wilt pleaſe your w—_ ſhew me where yourdwell > 
Marry (quoth he) my chamber is in hell. TY 
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Dofor Merrie-man : or 
Thy charges in thy journey I will heate, 
And lle pretcrre thee tothe Devill there. 


Wh ſpecd get up, Ile rake thee on my back, 
The werld may {pare thee, and in hell we lack. 
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A Biſhop mer two Priefts upon the WAY» 

And did falute them with thetimie of da 
Good morrow Clerks unto you both ( Gb he) 
Sir (they. reply 'd) no Clerks,but Peg are we. 
Why (quoth the Biſhop) then I will conſent 
Unto the title of your owne content : 
Sith you deny'd te carry Schollars marks, 
Goon menorees TROTTOW $O.FOU Prieſts which are no Clerks, 


Of Ne dimbing of pl Ties, by hap, 
Fell downe and brake his arme, 
And did complaine uno a friend 

Of his unlucky harme. | 
Would I had counſail'd you before, 
(Quoth he to whom he {pake) 

] knoyy a trick fer climbers, that 
They never hutt ſhall rake. 
Neighbour, (faid he) I ave a Sonne, 
And he doth uſe to climbe, 

ray let. me know the lame for hin, 
Aga1nſt another ume. 

Why thus (quorh he) let any wan 
Thar'hves climke nee fo hi oh, © 
And rnake no mote haſte downe then up, 
No harme can come thereby. 


— ——— _ 


ANa aged, Gen Jenks fore lick did lye, 
ExpeRting life, that could nor ehuſe bur dye © 


Do, np Noe 
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Nothing but Mirth. 
His Foole came to him, and intreated thus, 8 
Good Maſter, ere you goe away from us, - _ 
Beſtow on [ack {that ofc hath made you laugh) 
Againſt he waxeth old your walking-ttaffe, - 
I will quoth he, goe take it, there ir is, | 
But on condition Tack, which ſhall be this : 
It thou doft meet with any,whilft thou live, 
More foole than thou,the (tafte thou ſhalt him: giye, 
Mafter ( {aid he upon my lite I will, 
Bur I doe hope that I ſhall keep it till, 
V Vhen death drew deare, and fainmeſſe did proceed, 
His Maſter calls for a Divine with ſpeed, 
For to prepare him unto Heavens way, LA. 
The foole ſtarts up, and haſtily doth ſay, 
Oh Maſter, maiter, take your ſtaffe againe, 
That proves your ſelte the moſt toole of us twaine : 
Have youliy'd now {ome fourelcore yeeres, and odd : 
And all this time are unprepard for God > 
V Vhat greater foole can any meet withall, 
Then one that's ready in the grave to fall, 
And is to feck abour his ſoules eſtate, 
V'Vhen death is opeping, of the priſon gate ? 
Beare witnelle friends, rhat I Giſcharge me plaine, 
Here walter, here, receive your ſtafte againe : 
Upon the {ame condition I did take it; 
According as you will d me I forſake it : 
And over and above Iawill beftow 
This Epitaph, which ſhall your folly ſhow. 

Here lyes a man at death dia heaven claince, 

Bet in his life he never ſought the ſame. 


—_ —————————Y 


Simple Clowne in Flanders, 
As he trayaiting had beene; 
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Dor Merrit-man : of 
Having his wife jh eompany, 
Came lare into his Inne, 
A ſpaniſh ſouldier being there, 
A guelt unto the place, 
No fooner fav bur lik*d his wite, 
(She had a comely face ) 
And watch'd when they were gone to bed, 
Then boidly in comes he ; | 
And never ſaid, Friend by your leave, 
But made their number three. 
The Clowne lay (till and felr @ tire, 
Yer durſt nor ſpeak for's life : 
At |ength his patience was ſo mov'd, 
He ſoftly jog'd his wife, 
And ſaid to her, prethee 1ntreat 
The Spaniard to beftill, 
Can I ſpeake Spaniſh man /quoth ſhe) 
Ycu know I have no kill : 
But husband if you pleaſe to riſe, 
Ani for the Sexton goe, 
He underſtands the Spaniſh well, 
Aſſuredly I know, | 
Faith,and Ile fetch liim raighr (quoth he) 
And (o the Ruſtick roſe, 
And ſofcly ſneaking our of doores, 
Ahour bis meſlage goes, 
Meane time, imagine what you will, 
To me it 18 unkgewne; 
Bur ere her husband came againe, 
The Spaniard he was gONe ; 
V'Vhich when theſimple man perceivd, 
He fell to dornineere : 
O wife ({aid he) for twenty pound, 
1 would I had beene here. ' 


Tell 
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T gl me(fweer-heart) when I was gane 
ow long the knave did ſtay ? 
( Quoth ſhe) you ſcarce wese out of doores, 

Before he run away. | x 
VVife /quoth the Clowne) thou mak & me laugh, 

Thar I did feare him thus, 

C ome ler us take a little nap, 

For his diſturbing us. 

You ſee what comes of policy, 

And good dilcretion wife, 

If Thad beene a haſty foole, 

It might have coſt my life, 
COPELEDLAENDBPRABRY 
] Am a profeſſed Curtezan, 

Thar lives by peoples finne, 

VVith halfe a dozen Punks I keep, 

1 have my commings in : 

Such ftore of Traders haunt my bouſc,. 

To find a luſty wench, 

That rwenty gallants in a week, 

Doe entertaine the French ; 

Your Courner and your Citizen, 

Your very Ruſtick Clowne, 

VVil ipend an Angel on the pexe, 

Even ready money downe, 

I ſtrive to live moſt Lady-like, 

And ſcorne thoſe fooliſh queanes, 

Thar doe not rattle in their filks, 

And yet have able meanes. 

I have my Coach as if [ were 

A Counteſle I proteſt, ; 
I haye my dainty muſick playes 
; C 2 When 


DoFor Merrie-than : or 
W hen I would take my rel, 
I have my Serving-men, to waite 
Upon me in Blue Coats, 
I have my Oares that doe attend 
My pleafure with their Boats. 
I have my Champions, that will fight, 
My Lovers that doe fawne, 
I have my Hat, my Hood, my Maske, 
My Fanne.my Cobweb Lawne. 
To givemy Gloves unto a gull, 
Is mighty favour found, a 
When for the wearing of the ſame, 
It coſts him twenty pound. 
My garter, as a gracious thing, 
Another takes away, 
And for the ſame a filken Gowne, 
The prochgall doth pay. | 
Then comes an Aſﬀle, and he forfoot!i 
Is in ſuch longing heat, | 
My Buske-poynt even on his knees 
With tcares he doth intreat. 
I grant it to rejoyce the man, 
And then rcquett a'thing, | 
Which is both Gcld and precious ſtone. 
The Woodcocks Diamond Rirg : 
Another lowly minded youth, 
Forlooth my ſhooe-{tring craves, 
And that he putteth through his care, 
Calling rhe reſt baſc ſlaves. 
Thus fit I fooles in humour (tt. 
That come to me for game, 
I puniſh them for venery, 
Leaving their purſes lame. 
In New-gate ſome rake lodging up, 
Till chey to Tiburne ride ; And 
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Nothing but Mirth. 


And others walke to Wood-ftreet with 

A Sergeant by their fide, 

Some gotoHounds-ditch with their cloaths 
To pawne for money lending, » 
And ſome I (end to Srgeons (hops, 
Becauſe there lacks ſome mending : 
Others paſle ragged up and downe, 

All totterd, rent, and torne - 

Bur being in that ſcurvy cale, 

Thew companies I {corne : 

For if they come and fawne on me, 
There's nothing to be got ; 

As ſoone as ere my Merchants break, 

I (weare I know them nor. 

No entertainment,nor a look, 

That they ſhall get of me, 

If once I-doe begin perceive, 

That out of Caſh they be. 

All kindnefſſes that I profeſle, 

The faireſt ſhewes I make, 

Is loye of all that comes to me 

For gold and filvers ſake : 

To forward men I forward am, 

Moſt franke unto the free ; 

But ſuch as take their wares on trult, 
Are not to deale with me. 

The world'is hard,all things are deare, 
Good-fellowſhip decaies, 

And every one {ecks profit now, 

In theſe ſame hungry dayes. 

Although my trade in ſecret be, 
Unlawtull tro be knowne, 
Yer will T make ths beſt I can, 
O: that which is my owne : 
1 EO For 
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For ſeeing T doe venture faire, 

At price of whipping-cheare, 

I have no rex{on but to make 

My Cuſtomers pay deate. 

Our crys beſlde is very great, 

To keep them fine and brave , 

A Whore that goes not gallantly, 
ſhall little doings have :- | 
Therefore all things conſidered well, 
Our charges and our danger, 


A daily friend ſhall pay as much, 
As any Terme-time ſtranger. 
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Rich man and a pooxe did both appeare 

A Before a Judge, an injury to cleare : 
Te rich did tell a talemoſt xedious pop. | 
Mending (as he ſuppos'd) with words rhe wrong, 
And eyer when the pooxe man would have ſpoke; 
With bold our-facing fpeech he did him choke : 
The woetull wight at length could beaxe no longer, 
Bur boldly raisd his voyce both lowd and fironger, 
My Lord (quoth he)-pxay now bid Dives ſtay, 
And heare but what poore Lazares can lay, 
My Oxe came in-his field, which he doth keep, 
And ſweares for that hee'll pay me with a Shegp. 
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